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: “LOST in the cauetits & , . 
| of the fires “Spitting monsters! 
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ONSTERS of the LEGEND 


PART I INTO THE CAVERN OF DANGER 


TUROK. MON i) 
SON OF STONE 


THE WALLS OF THE EERIE CAVERN THE WAY OUT 1S BEYOND 


GLOW MENACINGLY AND THAT CREATURE 5 
SHADOW PHANTOMS FLIT ABOUT! I 
DOES THIS UNEARTHLY ROUTE 
REALLY OFFER A FINAL ESCAPE BUT, TUROK, HOW CAN WE 


FROM LOST VALLEY, AS THE EVER HOPE. TO PASS HIM2 
CAYEMAN MULG CLAIMS, OR r 
ONLY DOOM IN THE FLAMING: 

JAWS OF THE WEIRD MONSTERS 
OF THIS LEGENDARY GROTTO? 
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ANDAR, TRY TO. SO_HERE IS WHERE THEY 
BREAK AWAY CAME FROM! IF WE HAD ONLY 
SEEN THEM BEFORE WE 
STOPPED TO DRINK 


x 


N-NO USE! THEY 
ARE HOLDING ME 


sR STRANGERS! STRANGERS KILL BEFORE THEM GO BACK 
BRING TROUBLE ! K/L / AND BRING MORE OF THEIR. 
yy af PEOPLE TO TAKE OUR CAVE 
al ; a AND WATER! 


WHY MULG SAY THESE 
STRANGERS BE GOOD: 


ONCE THEY FORCE 
US IN THERE, WE 
WILL HAVE WO. 
CHANCE TO ESCAPE! 


YOU SAW OTHERS, 
WHO LOOKED LIKE 
us} 


MULG SEE STRANGERS LIKE YOU |. 

WHEN HIM GO FAR, FAR BACK IN 

CAVE! FIND HOLE! BEYOND HOLE-- 
THERE MEN LIKE YOU! 


MULG GO BACK INTO 
THIS CAVE! FAR BACK! 
BACK BEYOND WHERE 
ANY OTHER EVER DARE Go! 


WHEN 1 SA\ 
STRANGERS LIKE US! 


——— a ——— 
“Mule STEP OuT FROM HOLE! 
DIFFERENT WORLD THERE! MULG 
NOT SEE HONKERS/ ONLY ANIMALS 

EVER FOR 


a 


WAH! HAH! NOT NO! NOT MULG! HIM 
BELIEVE MULG! J ALWAYS MAKE UP THINGS| 
THAT WOT BE SO! 


(7| “MANY STRANGE HONKERS ATTACK MULG; BUT STILL 
‘MULG. GO OR! THEN, MULG SEE LIGHT! COME 
THROUGH HOLE IN CAVE WAL 


W THEN STRANGE ANIMALS WITH PLENTY HAIR AND 4 SUDDENLY, STRANGERS COME! LIKE YOU, BUT 
HUGE CURVED HEAD HORNS RUN AT MULG. THEM BE TWICE AS TALL MAYBE/ THOSE GIANTS |- 
FIRE SMALL SPEARS AT HORNED ANIMALS, 


“SMALL SPEARS KILL ANIMALS BEFORE THEM 
KILL MULG. 


4 MULG KNOW PLENTY LUCKY TO LIVE! NOT YOU NOT GO ANYWHERE 
WAIT TO TALK TO STRANGE IN WITH MULG! DIE HERE? (ual 
BACK (NTO CAVE! RUSH BAC! ae 


— 


NOW 15 OUR CHANCE TO 
ESCAPE -- ONCE WE 
SLAY THE HONKER! 
Yo 


JUST HOPE THE 
POISON TAKES 
QUICK EFFEC 


POISON WORKED NOW, WE SAVE 
IN TIME! STRANGERS! WOT [7 
d KILL THEM! 


FINO DANGER IF GO 
WITH MULG-/ BACK 
OF CAVE FULL OF 
DANGER! MULG NOT 
KNOW WHAT THERE, 
ONLY MAKE UP WORDS! 


THIS STREAM AS FAR AS OTHERS 

EVER DARE GO BACK INTO CAVE! 

BUT SOON COME TO FIRST MON- 
STER,..G/ANT-CLAWED HAND! 


STAT 
~ 


ve 


> SSS 
“ NAULG 60 ON DEEPER INTO CAVE! 
AHEAD SEE BIG CRACK IN GROUND! 


HEN, FROM CRACK LONG; SHARP 
° CLAWS POKE UP. 


ene MULG CAN TURN 

AND RUN, HAND CLOSE AROUND 

MULG! MULG SEE SHARP 

CLAWS, FEEL STRONG FINGER: 

KNOW MUST BREAK FREE 
FAST OR DIE... 


Eos 


SST 
1 
‘MULG'S BODY STILL ‘MULG SPEAKS 
‘ WITH 

WET FROM STREAM! SRR A STRAIGHT TONGUE! 
aera a 
MULG'S BODY WET AND a 

SLIPPERY! MULG 

S TWIST HARD 


WATCH ouT/“A E 
GROUND-HONKER/ 


ONLY PARTLY SO, 
B7) ANDAR! A CREATURE} 
q CAME FROM THE 

CRACK--WOT A, 


oad 
YOU ARE RIGHT, TUROK! DID HE DO THE CAREFUL HERE‘ AHEAD IS: gts 
SAME ABOUT HAVING fel MONSTER THAT BREATHES F/@E! 
GOTTEN OUT OF ie 
LOST VALLEY? 


a S 
“AT TRUE! MULG GO ON/ SUDDENLY, 
FEEL CAVE GET HOTTER AND HOTTER! 
TURN AROUND ONE WALL AHEAD, 
MONSTER BREATH FLAMES... 


NS, NS 
“THEN, MULG CLIMB UP ONTO LEDGE 
ABOVE FIRE-HONKER... 


“ MulG PUSH DOWN BIG ROCK! UROK, 3 was Just ABOUT 
NI P . ‘SI 14 SAME 
A ER? QUESTION 


Vy 


LAVA! THIS WHOLE LOOK! THERE 8 A 
HONKER, BEHIND THE 
LAVA PIT! 


BUT WE HAVE SEEN His ie 

KIND BEFORE / HE DOES 

WOT BREATH FLAMES!) 
gh é 


bs tig 


Zz: 4 at 
z 
BACK! BACK OR His |r 
BREATH WILL BLOW 
THE FLAMES CLOSE 
git ENOUGH TO SINGE U: ” 
eG 


i 
BS 


QUICK! USE STONE 
F FLAMES! 


CANNOT CROSS THE 

| LAVA PIT! BUT I DO 
NOT KNOW HOW MUCH 
PROTECTION THIS THIN 
SreET OF ‘OCK WILL 


IVES. 


SEE? 
| BE SAFE! 


MAYBE HE DID! MAYBE ERE, WE GO INTO AN- 
THIS ISANOTHER_HONKERY Gig PART OF CAVE! 
IT ACTUALLY. DID_ NOT NO_HONKER AHEAD TO 
BREATHES. FLAMES BOTHER US BUT DAN: 

SE! G GEROUS PEOPLE! 
COULD HAVE THOUGHT Se ot 
IT DID! ONCE AGAIN-- 
AN EXAGGERATION, .. 


WHO ARE THEY? 
WAY ARE THEY 
50 DANGEROUS? 


UN 
4 AHEAD, oy COME DOWN INTO CAVE! THERE, 
MULG SEE Si . PEOPLE! TINY PEOPLE, HALF 
OUR SIZE! Hen vAtiack pu, WITH MANY, 
MANY SPEARS... 


LIGHT 1S COMING 0 
INTO THIS SECTION? 6 fig 


KNOW 
To OELIEVE THE acre OF 
Mut Les STORY NOW! 


AY wae 
“SPEARS Sine Ue AND: ee PAINS 
ita FRAN ¢ GO 


THERE ARE MULG'S AUN RUN, LITTLE ONES, FF, 
SMA'L PEOPLE AND.DO NOT TRY.TO HARM | 
CHILDREN! US WITH YOUR SPEARSY. A 


THE TINY SPEAR ‘SOMETIMES, I THINK YET, OTHER TIMES WHAT) 
i “as 3 
STORY WWAS TRUE! ; sess NBO ie 


IPE! 
3 
/ 
| 

I 


\ 


LAST TIME WHEN MULG WHICH FORK DID. THAT ON! 
(ERE WALLS SHINE EVEN BRIGHTER /| o YOU TAKE LAST MULG RE 
TIME, MULG? 


THE FLOOR IS MUDDY N-NOT_KNOW/ MUL: WE HAVE COME FAR! SOMETIMES YOUR 
HSE MULGSWAY ARE f | al Bint acon WORDS SEEM TRUE, SOMETIMES THEY DO NOT! DID 
BE ace wou ~ YOU GO BEYOND HERE? DID YOU FIND AN OPENING? 


PASSED THIS WAY 


ONLY ONE MOON AGO/ ONLY | wey TO LEARN TH: 
; MULG ON! 


HE (5 RIGHT, TUROK/ WME READY YOUR TINY SPEARS! 

WHAT CAN WE DO. (MI AHEAD MULG MEET AND 

BUT FOLLOW HIM? >) ESCAPE FROM HONKER WITH 
MANY, MANY.SHINY HORNS! 


@/MULG NOT SEE HONKER TILL HIM " WAULG HAVE LUCK! FIRST TIME HONKER 
TOP OF MULG ITE Eien: NO ORE MI6S 
i LG. 
TOUCH MU: 


O HAVE YOU EVER SEEN A NO, NOR ONE 
LEDGE/ HONKER NOT ABLE HONKER WITH 7HAT WHOSE HORNS. 
REACH MULG/ SOON, HONKER MANY HORNS ? WERE SHINY! 


GO OFF AND MULG GO ON/* 


MULG'S STRANGE TALE 
WILL SERVE AS ZEST TO 
TELL US IF THE REST IS TRUE! 


TUROK <ione" 


HESPERORNIS 


AMonc. THE EARLIEST BIRDS WERE MANY 

| THAT COULD NOT FLY/ ONE SUCH BIRD WAS. 
HESPERORNIS, WHICH EVOLVED AT THE END. 
OF THE AGE OF REPTILES AND WHOSE FOSSIL 


Agout FOUR FEET LONG; IT WAS A DIVING BIRD, 
WHOSE STREAMLINED BODY WAS SWIFTLY PROPELLED 
THROUGH THE WATER BY (TS LARGE POWERFUL WEBBED 


WHILE A SWIFT SWIMMER AND DEEP DIVER, THIS EARLY 

BIRD WAS NO FLYER! THE MEREST TRACES OF WINGS 

COULD BE SEEN UNDER: ITS FEATHERS, BUT THEY 
COULD NOT GET IT INTO. THE AIR... 


STRETCH AND SWALLOW SURPRISINGLY BIG FISH. 


ITS LONG BEAK WAS ARMED WITH MANY JAGGED 
TEETH AND ITS JAWS WERE FASTENED SO THEY COULD 


WHILE HESPERORNIS. LIVED MAINLY IN THE WATER, IT 
CAME ASHORE TO LAY ITS EGGS, THE WEBBED FEET 
THAT MADE IT A FINE SWIMMER, HOWEVER, WERE SO 
ATTACHED TO ITS BODY THAT IT COULD NOT WALK ON 
LAND/ THERE, IT MOVED BY HOPS, AND FLOPS./~ 


The Stone 
Age Mucoun 


It was some 33 years ago that a French 
Foreign Legionnaire stumbled upon, one of 
the greatest archaeological treasures in 
African history. There, in the Tassili N'Ajjer 
mountains of Algeria the ‘French soldier 
discovered evidences of a long dead civili- 
zation reaching far back to the distant 
Stone Age.On the walls of Tassili's caves 
and cliffs dncient Man painted and carved: 
thousands of pictures of the life he led. 


The paintings and carvings indicate that 
the mountains and deserts of Africa were 
once a’rich land covered with grass: and 
trees. 

Back in ancient times, what now is bar- 
ren desert was fertile country, inhabited 
by giraffes, elephants, ostriches and hip- 
popotamuses. The human inhabitants of 
this area were originally hunters. The cave 
drawings show the wide range of animals 
which were their prey, in prehistoric times. 

The murals indicate that these hunting 
tribes were also farmers who herded cat- 
tle, tilled gardens and made pottery. Other 
paintings show intimate family scenes. Pre- 
historic women are shown cultivating their 
gardens, These ancient tribes. appear to 
have domesticated the dog. What is even 
more amazing are the paintings of horse- 
drawn chariots which give evidence that as 
early as 1000 B.C. the Sahara could be 
crossed in such vehicles. The Tassili paint- 
ings also portray the giant gods and little” 
horned devils which these ancient tribes 
worshipped. 

Today this once fertile area is a place 
of desolation where mammoth cliffs are 
scoured into weird shapes by the strong © 
desert winds. The Tassili is still the home of 
the Tuaregs, the veiled nomads of Algeria. 
Like the prehistoric Stone Age artists who 
left their paintings on the caves and cliffs, 
of the region, the Tuaregs still paint figures 
‘on the rocks, But the modern drawings are 
crude in comparison with the sophisticated 
art of the ancient inhabitants of the Tassili. 

On one windswept plateau is a spectac- 
ular site at Sefar, Here visitors can discern 
the narrow streets and squares of what 
was probably the Stone Age equivalent of 
a city. Here, paintings on stone show 
horned giants, Stone Age, warriors with 
headdresses resembling. those of the an- 
cient Egyptians. Another area named Jab- 
bearen boasts murals cantaining more 
than 5,000 figures. 

Archaeologists who have examined the 
paintings at Jabbearen believe the vari- 
ous styles mark the passage of as many as 
12 different civilizations. 

Truly the mountains and plateaus of the 
Tassili are a vast museum illustrating the 
daily life of prehistoric man. 


eR EARTH 


dob 


ON THEIR LEDGE SHELTER, PEOPLE OF A 
NEANDERTHAL TRIBE HUDDLED.IN FEAR AS 
THEY WATCHED LIGHTNING STREAK ACROSS 
THE Sky/ SUDDENLY, A COLUMN OF SMOKE f 
TOLD THEM THAT A BOLT HAD SET FIRE TO 
THE GRASS AND THEIR CAMP WAS THREAT- [a 
ENED WITH A BLAZING DEATH... 


GATHERING THEIR FEW POSSESSIONS, THEY FLED THEN, THEY REACHED THE FURTHEST BOUNDARY 
BEFORE THE FLAMES... THEY HAD EYER KNOWN, THE SHORE OF THE SWIFT, 
— - WIDE RIVER THAT RAN BELOW THEIR CAMP... 


THERE, THEY STOPPED! NO ONE HAD EYER BEEN SOON, THE HOT SWEEP OF THE FIRE ROARED CLOSER! 
ABLE TO CROSS THAT THREATENING EXPANSE OF ON ALL SIDES, DISASTER HEMMED THEM IN. 
WATER! NOONE WOULD RISK TRYING TO CROSS IT NOW... - 


STANDING KNEE-DEEP IN THE WATER, THEY WATCHED WHEN THE HUNTERS WENT OUT LATER, THEY FOUND 
THE FIRE REACH THE SHORE AND BURN ITSELF OUT... THE FIRE HAD SCATTERED ALL THE GAME FROM 
as THEIR FAMILIAR HUNTING GROUNDS! NOT A BERRY 
LINGERED ON THE CHARRED BUSHES... 


TOO LATE! THE FAST SWIMMING BUCK WAS OUT ONE DARING HUNTER TRIED TO FOLLOW THE QUARRY! 


OF RANGE EVEN BEFORE THE FIRST SPEARS SUDDENLY, THEIR WAS NOTHING BENEATH HIS FEET! 
ARCHED FOR HIM a HE FLOUNDERED HELPLESSLY, DROWNING BEFORE HIS 
PEOPLE'S VERY EYES... 


AS TWO DAYS PASSED, THEIR HUNGER GREW! ACROSS 

THE RIVER, THEY SAW. GAME, BLT HOW TO CROSS 

THAT PERILOUS BARRIER? THEN, ONE MAN SAW A 
FLOATING LOG AND HAD AN IDEA... 


HELPLESSLY, HE WAS HURTLED ALONG, SWEPT 
DOWN TO HIS CRUSHING DEATH ON THE ROCKS 
OF THE RAPID BELOW... 


HE CLUNG TO THE LOG AND TRIED TO SHOVE IT TO 
Te FAR SIDE, KICKING AWKWARDLY! BUT SUDDENLY 
THE CURRENT CAUGHT HIM... 


THEIR HUNGER GREW GREATER ON THEIR SIDE, 
THEY COULD FIND NO GAME! BUT THE RIVER HAD. 
NOW. BECOME TOO DANGEROUS A BARRIER TOTRY 


THE NEXT DAY, ONE HUNTER SAW A HERD OF 

HORSES SWIM ACROSS THE RIVER! HE STUDIED 

THEM / THEY SEEMED TO BE WALKING ACROSS THE 
WATER, SWIMMING ONLY IN A FEW PLACES... 


SETTING A-LOG DOWN IN THE WATER, HE PUSHED IT THE HORSES HAD DISCOVERED A NATURAL FORD! BY 
OUT, WALKING EXACTLY WHERE THE HORSES HAD CROSSED.. FOLLOWING THEIR COURSE, THE HUNTER DISCOVERED HE 
COULD WALK ACROSS MOST OF THE RIVER,' THE FEW 
SUDDEN DEEP DROPS HE CROSSED BY CLINGING TO THE LOG... 


FILLED WITH A SENSE OF TRIUMPH, HE HAILED HIS PEO- 
PLE ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE RIVER, DIRECTING 
THEM HOW TO CROSS... 


ACROSS THE RIVER THEY SWARMED, USING LOGS AND | ON THE NEW SIDE, GAME ABOUNDED! AFTER ALMOST 

JHE FORD TO MAKE AN EASY PASSAGE OF WHAT A-WEEK OF STARVATION, THEY COULD FEAST! BUT. 
ONCE SEEMED AN IMPOSSIBLE BARRIER... MORE IMPORTANT, THE RIVER WAS BEHIND THEM -- 

ANOTHER TERROR HAD BEEN CONQUERED BY MAN/ 


TUROK son oF stone 


MONSTERS #i- LEGEND 


PART IL JOURNEY WITHOUT END 


THOUGH THE CAVEMAN 
MULG'S STORIES ARE 
m TOO WILD TO BELIEVE, 
|| TUROK AND ANDAR HAVE 


HIM TURN! 
COME BACK! 


oe 


JUST KEEP ; i 7 THERE! THE 
OUT OF HIS WOUNDS ARE 
Wi BEGINNING TO. 


AT CAST! BUT WAY 
DO ITS HORNS GLOW? 


q . ; THEN MULG MUST HAVE FOUND 
HAVE SHARPENED HIS: : | 3) A WAY OUT! IF THE HORNED 
nye rads : wey HONKER Wir THE SHINY 
zi / iS 3 
WALL! SOMETHING: = : Ba ONES TAPE 
SPLTHIs ROCK RUBS 
7] OFF AND. MAKES WHAT 
EVER TOUCHES IT GLOW! 


| AGAIN, IT WAS ONLY wi 
PARTLY SRuE! iT HAD eae | 


COME! AHEAD 7 SAME WAY MULG CROSS ROOM! ROOTS HANG 
PLACE WITH DOWN! MULG SWING OVER FIRE O! EM! i 


Uj 


HE WAS RIGHT 
ABOUT THE 
DANGLING ROOTS, 


QUICKLY GRAB FOR THE 
ROOTS! SWING ABOVE THE 
FIRE BEFORE WEARE BURNED! 


DO NOT LOOK DOWN! 
KEEP SWINGING: FOR- 


GROUND AHEAD! WE 
MUST REACH IT/ 


t=) 


iN 


WORSE THAN YOUR FIRE- 
BREATHING HONKER? 


4 


iN ‘4 
HIGHER AND HIGHER, THE BUBBLING LAVA PoTS 
HURL UP THEIR MOLTEN LIQUID.. 


YES! DROP DOWN 

HERE! THIS WHERE 

MULG DROP DOWN 
BEFOREL 


HOW MANY MORE DANGERS MUST 
y WE PASS THROUGH TO REACH THE 
OPENING, MULG? 


b 


sa Sa 
LG COME TOIT AND THINK IT BE SAFE 
ACROSS! BUT SUDDENLY, MULG@ SEE 
WATER STIR bei HING GIG BE, IN 
‘STREAM 


ae SSS = aD 


"HONKER WITH LONG, LONG NECK AND TERRIBLE “ BANGS FLASH FOR MULG/ BUT MULG 
TEETH KNOCK MULG INTO WATER... ‘ LUCKY AND HONKER MI5S.,, 


GAIN, 
MULG PUT 

] WooD BETWEEN 
(TS JAWS... 


MINUTES LATER... Ti STREAM Z 


DO NOT LOOK TO ME FOR. 
AN ANSWER, ANDAR! I NO 
LONGER KNOW WHAT TO 

BELIEVE OF MULG'S STORY! 


A BIG HONKER'S: 
SKELETON! DID 
HE DROWN FROM 
HAVING THAT STICK 
JAMMED BETWEEN 
HIS JAWS--OR DID 
MULG SEE THE 
SKELETON AND 
MAKE UP THE 


OUS UP AHEAD! LET US FIND 
A SAFE REFUGE HERE! 


vine 7 viable NO, MULG! IT {5 TOO DANGER} 
{ NOME? 


No/iT 15 TOO 

“| LATE TO TRY TO 

REACH MULGY 
BACK! 


AREAD OF THEM, THE QUIVERING GROUND 
SUDDENLY SPiirs ASUNDER! a eery 
£2 LAVA IS HURLED UPWARD. 


QESPERATELY, THEY TRY TO OUTRACE THE FAST FLOW- A WE COULD WOT 
IG MOLTEN MASS THAT FLOODS THE CAVERN BEHIND THEM! (lf COLLAPSE ON LIS! IF ONLY HAVE GONE ON 
A WE HAD GONE OW AND TRIED [2 THAT WAY! THE 

, TO ESCAPE OUT THE OPENING [| LAVA BARRED 

‘OUR WAY/ 


MULG SAID HE FOUND. 


THE HONKERS CAN OUT- 
RUN US! WHY NOT LET ONE 
OF THEM MEZP US TO ESCAPE? 


MWAUTES LATER 
WE DID NOT COME OUT 


B THE SAME WAY WE REACHED 
THE BIG STREAN-- 


| THE GROUND HAS 
NOT SHAKEN FOR A 
LONG TIME NOW ! 


WAS THERE A 

WAY OUT OF 

LOST VALLEY JUST 
AHEAD OF US? OR 
WAS THAT PART OF 
MULG'S STORY ONLY 
AN EXAGGERATION? , 


NO! THE HONKER 

FOUND US ANOTHER 

WAY BACK TO THIS 

CAVE OPENING! DROP 
OFF NOW! 


PERHAPS THE ERUPTION 
1S OVER \T DID NOT EVEN 
SHATTER THE CAVE TOP! 


WE KNOW THE WAY! WE 
CAN GO BACK AND FIND 
OUT ONCE AND FOR ALL 
IF MULG- SAW OUR PEOPLE 
IOR SEEING US MADE UP 
THAT_PART OF THE 
STORY! 


AND WISELY SO/ THE 
YOLCANO COULD BLOW OFF 


THE CHANCE 1S GONE! 
THE VOLCANO ERUPTED 
ENOUGH TO FOREVER 
8L06K THE WAY TO 
MULG'S CAVE OPENING: 
~-REAL OR IMAGINED-~ 
WHICHEVER IT WAS/ 


Cores 


